"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

CHARLES. A duchess, would you say?

SALLY. Oh no, sir. Spoke to me quite familiar.

CHARLES. Nelly! Mr Newton: would you like to be
introduced to Mistress Gwynn, the famous Drury
Lane actress?

MRS BASH AM [turning imperatively to Charles] Oh, I
couldnt allow that, Mr Rowley. I am surprised at you
mentioning such a person in my presence.

CHARLES. I apologize. I did not know that you dis-
approved of the playhouse, Mrs Basham.

MRS BASHAM. I do not disapprove of the playhouse,
sir. My grandfather, who is still alive and hearty, was
befriended in his youth by Mr William Shakespear, a
wellknown player and writer of comedies, tragedies,
and the like. Mr Shakespear would have died of shame
to see a woman on the stage. It is unnatural and wrong.
Only the most abandoned females would do such a
thing.

CHARLES. Still, the plays are more natural with real
women in them, are they not?

MRS BASHAM. Indeed they are not, Mr Rowley.
They are not like women at all. They are just like
what they are; and they spoil the play for anyone who
can remember the old actors in the women's parts.
They could make you believe you were listening to
real women.

CHARLES. Pastor Fox: have you ever spoken with a
female player?

FOX \shuddering\ I! No, sir: I do not frequent such
company.

CHARLES. Why not, Pastor? Is your charity so
narrow? Nell is no worse than Mary Magdalen.
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